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= © His firft Efay with Candour ta Excuſe. 


5 


EPILOGUE 


ELL, Heat n be praii d, this dull grave Sermon's 


| dnss, ES 

Fer faith our Author might have calÞd it one} 

1 wmder who the Devil he thought to pleaſe l 

IL this a Time & Day for Things like theſe? 

Good Senſe and honeſt Satire now offend ; 

More gromn tus wiſe to learn, too proud to mend. 

And fo divinely wrapt in Songs and Tunes, = 

The next wiſe 7 will all be Hdalers .. 

And di he think plain Truth wou' d Favour find ? E Ty . 
Ab! *tis a Sign he little knows Mankind ! "". I 
To pleaſe, he ought to haue a Song or Dance, 

The Tune from Italy, the Caper France: 

Theſe, theſe might charm But hope te dt with Senſe 

Alas, alas, how pain is the Pretence! : 

But, th# tue told him. Faith "twill never ds. 
Pho, never fear, be cry d, tho grave, tis new :* 
The Whim, perhaps,- may pleaſe, if not the Wit, 
Aud, ih they dn t approve, they may permit. 

If heither this nor that will intercede, 

Submiſſive bend, and thus for Pardon plead. & 


_ jj 27 p PN & . 7 * — 2 = 7 2 > % Ce) » A i.) , 
:& Cools LULL WE 


* Ye gertrous few, to you our Author ſues, 


* *Thes Faults, he owns, but, if they are but ſmall, 
% He hopes your kind Applauſe will hide them all, 
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A 2 Dramatis 


Mr. Chapman. 
Mr. Bridgewater. 
Mr. Wienell. 
Mr Hallam. 
Mr. Hale. 
Mr. Neale. 

Mr. James. 


Mr. Hipp. 


TOY-SHOP. 


2 
* — 


| SCENE a Parlour. A Gentleman and 
two Ladies drinking Tea, 


5 Centleman - | | 4 
Nod you have never — — 
ordinary Toy-ſhop, you fa adam? 

1 14, No, Sir: 1 have heard of the 
Man, indeed; but moſt People ſay, 
he's a very impertinent, filly Fellow. 

Gent. That's becauſe he ſometimes , 
tells them of their Faults. — . 

1 La. And that's ſufficient. I ſhould think any Man 
impertinent that ſhould pretend to tell me of my Faults, 


if they did not concern him. 
Gent. Ves, Madam. But People that know him take 


no Exceptions. And really, tho' ſome may think him 
IX impertinent, in my Opinion, he's very entertaining. | 
8. 2 La. Pray, who is this Man you're talking of? I never. 


A £ 
6 l Ul 


Gent. 


is Way that ever was heard of. He is a general 


yet not rude nor ill natur d. He has got a Cuſtom. of mo- 2 
- ralizing upon every Trifle he ſells, and will ſtrike a Leſſn 
of Inſtruftion out of a Snuff Box, a Thimble, or a a Cockle. = 


ſhell. 

1 Ta. Is it he craz'd? 

Gent. Madam, he may be calbd a Humouriſt ; ba he 
does not want Senſe I do aſſure you. 


1 La. Methinks I ſhould be glad to ſee him. 


Gent. I dare ſay you will be very much diverted. | And 


if you'll pleaſe to give me Leave, I'll wait on you. I'm 
partieularly aequainted with him. 

2 La. What ſay you, Madam, ſhall we go? 

1 La. I can't help thinking he's a Coxcomb; however, 
to ſatisfy Curioſity, I don't care if I do. 

Gent. I believe the Coach is at the Door. 


2. La. J hope he wont affront us. 492 


© Gent. He wont delignedly, I'm ſure, Madam. 
f [Exeunt, 


SCENE cbanges io the Toy-Shop, the Ma- 


iter ſtanding behind the Counter 2 
over his Books,” 8 


Mt Methinks I have had a 'tolerable-good Dax or is 
To-day. A Gold Watch, five and thirty Guiness 


Let me ſee [Turning to another Book backwards and. farevards.) | 


What did that Watch ſtand me in? Where ĩs it? 
O here—— Lent to Lady Baſſet eighteen Guineas upon 
her Gold Watch. Ay, ſhe died and never redeem'd 
jt —— A Set of ald China, five Pounds. —— Bought of 
an Old Cloaths Man for five Shillings. Right. A cu- 
rious Shell for 4 Snuff box, two Guineas. — Bought of 
a poor Fiſher-boy for a Half-penny.. Now, if I had of- 
ferd that Shell for Six-pence, no body would have: Bourke" 
it. Well, Thanks to the whimſical Extravagante and 


Fally of Mankind, I believe from theſe childiſh Toys and 


gilded 


5 66 r 
Cort. os one who has lately ſet up a Toy op, Mas 
hs and is, perhaps, the moſt extraordinary Perſon Perſon in 5 


# 


4 
4 
it 
1 
rs 


2 
*. 


| | (F3 

A gilded Baubles I ſhall pick up a comfortable Main- 
Mai, Ginance. For, really as it is a trifling Age, ſo no- 

| thing but Trifles are valued in it. Men read none 
but trifling Authors, purſue none but trifling Amule- 
ments, and contend for none but trifling Opinions. 
A trifling Fellow is preferr'd, a trifling Woman ad- 
" XZ mird, Nay, as if there were not real Trifles enow, 
they now make Trifles of the moſt ſerious and valua- 
ble Things. Their Time, their Health, their Money, 
8 their Reputation are trifled away. Honeſty is become 
a Trifle, Conſcience a Trifle, Honour a mere 'I rifle, 
and Religion the greateſt Trifle of all. 


Enter the Gentleman and the tuo Ladies. 
Maſt. Sir, your humble Servant, I'm very glad to 


2X ee you. 
43 — Sir, Tam yours. I have brought you ſome 
Cuſtomers here. ; | 
Ma. You are very good, Sir. What do you pleaſe 
to want, Ladies? | 
I Zo. Pleaſe to want! People ſeldom pleaſe to want 
ay thing, Sir. | . 
Ma. O dear Madam, yes; I always imagine when 
People come, into a Toy-ſhop, it muſt be for ſomething 
= they 32 want. 2 
2 La. Here's a mi retty Lookin : Pray, 
| Sir, what's the Price of its BEE oe IP 
= 1 ele * 2 is the fineſt in all 
England. this s' a Coquet may fee her Vani 
5 and a Prude her Hypocriſy. Some rx Ladies may — 
more Beauty than Modeſty, more Airs than Graces, and 
it? more Wit Good - nature. ao} 
on | J 1 La. He begins already. LH ide. 
. If a Beau was to buy this Glaſs, and look earneſtly 
of in it, he might ſee his Folly almoſt as ſoon as his Finery. 
is true, ſome People may nat ſee their Generoſity in it, 
1 vor others their Charity, yet it ĩs a very clear Glaſs: Some 
8 dne Gentlemen may not ſee their Good manners in it per- 
17 haps, nor ſome Parſons their Religion, yet it is 9 
| WAH | q 
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Glaſs In ſhort, tho every one that paſſes for a Maid b 


— 8 


every Object is magnify d, brought near: and diſcern d with 


© ave look At our own Faults, but when other People's are 


Ty 


not happen toſeea Virgin in it, yet it may be a very clear | 
Glaſs, you know, for all that. 
2 La. Yes, Sir, but I did not aſk you the Virtues of | 
It Taſk'd you the Price. 

Maft. It was neceſſary to tell you the Virtues, Madam, 
in order to prevent your ſcrupling the Price, which-is five, | 
Guineas, and for ſo extraordinary a Glaſs, in my Opinion, 
it is but a Trifle. 
2 La. Lord, I'm afraid to look in it, methinks, leſt it f 
ſhou'd ſhew. me more of my Faults than I care to ſee. - 

1 La. Pray, Sir, what can be the Uſe of this-.very 7 
diminutive piece of Goods here ? | | 

Ma/t. This Box, Madam? In the firſt Place, it isa very * | 
| Ys being the leaſt Box that ou was en f in 4, 


1 Lo. Then a very little Curiofly had b more proper. * 
Mat. Right, Madam. Yet, would you think it, in this 
fame little Box a Courtier*may Aepoſite his Sincerity, a 
Lawyer may {crew up his Honeſty, and a Poet a 


- Gent. He, a. ha, I will make a Preſent of it co Mr. 4 
Stanza for the very lame Purpoſe. 
2. La. Here's a fine Perſpective. Now: I think "a 
dam, in the Country theſe are a very pretty Amuſement. 
Maſt. O, . the moſt lend! and diverting things * it 
imaginable either in Town or Country: The Nature of 
this Glaſs, Madam (pardon my Impertinence in pretending | 
to tell you what to be ſure you are as well acquainted 
With as myſelf) is this. If you look thro? it at this End 


the greateſt Plainneſs;. but turn it the other Way, do you of 
ſee, * they are all leſſen d, caſt at a great Diſtance, and 
endet d almoſt imperceptible. 'Fhro' this End it is that 


to be examin d, we are ready enough to turn the ather. 7 
Thro' this End are view dall the Benefits and Advantages i 
we at any Time receive from others; but if ever we == | 
pen to-confer any, they are ſure to be: ſhown in their 
bal Magnitude chro- the other. Thio this- we en- 
af J 


"P — 
* . . 


(9) 


ouſly darken and contract the Virtue, the Merit, the 
Beauty of all the World around us; but fondly com- 
pliment our own with the moſt agreeable and advanta- 
geous Light thro the other. 3 es 
2 La. Why, Sir, methinks you are 4 new Kind of a 
gatirical Parſon, your Shop is your Scripture, and every 
Piece of Goods a different Text, from which you expoſe 

ne Vices and Follies of Mankind in a very fine allegorical 

Sermon. | | 

8 Mz. Right, Madam, right; I thank you for the Simile. 

i may be call'd a Parſon indeed, and am a very good one 
"IN 7 in my way. I take delight in my Calling, and am never 
better pleaſed than to ſee a full Congregation. Yet it hap- 

ens to me as it does to moſt of my Brethren, People 
*FHometimes vouchſafe to take home the Text perhaps, but 
mind the Sermon no more than if they had not heard ones 


oper. 1 Lo. Why, Sir, when a ſhort Text has more in it 
277 Phan a long Sermon, it's no wonder if they do. FR 
NK,; ' ef, veep þ 
Ot * Enter a third Lady. 7 30/78 O18 ! 101.048 98 
o Mr. 3 La. Pray, Sir, let me look at ſome of your little 


2 La. Little Dogs ! My Stars! How cheaply ſome 
People are entertain'd! Well, it's a Sign human Converſa⸗ 
things ion is grown very low and inſipid, whilſt that of Dogs 
ure of Ind Monkies is preferr'd to it. res 
nding M. Here are very beautiful Dogs, Madam, theſe 
unted , Dogs when they were alive were ſome of them the great- 
End f eſt Dogs of their Age. I don't mean the largeſt, but Dogs 

pf the greateſt Quality and Merit. 
# 1 La. I love a Dog of Merit dearly has nat he g Dug: 
of Honour too, I wonder. ; [ 4bge. 
Mat. Here's a Dog now that never eat hut upon Plate os 
China, nor ſet his Foot but upon a Carpet or a Cuſhion. 
Here's one too, this Dog belong d to à Lady of as great 
i Beauty and Fortune as any in England; he wus her moſt 
mate Friend and particular Favourite q anũ upon that 
1 Account has receiv'd more Compliments, more Reſpect/ 
aud more Addreſſes than a Firſt Miniſter of State. Here's 
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(10) : 
other which was, Joubtle, a Dog of ſingular Worth, | 
and great Importance; ſince at his Death one of the great, 
eſt Families in the Kingdom, were all in Tears, receiv'd u 
Viſits for the Space of a Week, but ſhut themſelves up and 
while ha liv'd, either for Contempt of his Perſon, Negled 
of kis Buſineſs, or ſaucy impertinent Behaviours in their 


Attendance on him, had the Honour of turning away up, 


wards of thirty Servants. He died at laſtof a Cold caught} 
by following one of the Maids into a damp Room,” 
for which. ſhe loſt her Place, her Wages, and her Cha 7 


3 Za, © the careles wicked Wretch ! I would have 


Had: her try'd for Murder at leaſt, That, that is juſt my 
Caſe! The fad Relation revives my Grief ſo ſtrongly I can- 
not contain, Lach, bring in the Box. O, J have loſt 
che denraſt. Friend: in the World! See! ſee the charming 
Creature, here lies dead/! Its precious, Life is gone]! Oh. 


my dear Chlae ! no more will thou lie hugg'd in my warm 
Boſom ! no more will that fweet Tongue lick o'er my Face, 


nor that dear Mouth eat dainty Bits from mine. O, Death, 
what haſt-thou robb d me of? 7 | 
Gent. A proper Object to diſplay your Folly. [Ha 


Mas. Pray, Madam, moderate your Grief; you ought 1 


to thank Heaven tis not your Huſband. 


3 L. Oh, what is Huſband, Father, Mother, Son, 


to my dear, precious Che No, no, I cannot 


iu without the Sight of his dear Image and if you 
cannot make. me the exatt Effigy of this poor dead 


Creature, and cover it With his own dear Skin ſo nicelx 
that it cannot be diſcern'd, I muſt never hope to ſeg ane 


5 Here, her Maid enters. and delivers a, Bax, fram which 


the Lady pu a a dead Deg, Riſing it, 2 % 
Leughings d cri, She fila thinks I priſe d it. 
18 2 r 
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Four Satisfaction. 


{ xx J 

Maft. Well, Madam, be comforted, I will do it te 
[Taking the Bex. 
z La. Let me _ one T_ _— Poor Crea- 
10 Fa t are to die. 

ure O crael Fate, that Dogs Teer viding 
* Gent. What a Scene is here! Are not the real and un- 
Svoidable Evils of Life ſufficient, that People thus create 
Hemſelves imaginary Woes? 


gf. Theſe, Sir, are the Grief of thoſe that have no 


ther. Did they once truly feel the real Miſeries of Life, 
n thouſand Dogs might die without a Tear. 


Enter a ſecond Genial. 


* 2 Gent. I want an Ivory Pocket-Book. 
Mf. Do you pleaſe to have it with Di 
Without. N 

* 2 Cm. Directions! What, how to uſe it? 
* Maft. Ves, Sir. 


Aids, 6 


Death, "3 + Gt. 1 ſhould think, every Maii's own Bufltich his 
N Seft Direction. 1 ä I 

(456 & MH. It may .. Vet there ute ſbme general Rules, 

ought” "Which it equally behoves every Man to be aequainted 


Auey BY Mob. The Price is «Ouines, Gt 


"I is only ſor 
the like, 


> * 
o " 

\ 
— « 
* . 
N 2 - 


with. As fot Inftanee: Always to male a Memoran- 
Man of the Benefits you receive from others. Always 
W @t down the Faults er Failiigs, Which from Time 
Time you diſcover in . And, if you . 
Mark any Thing that is ridiculous or fault) in others, 
t it not be with an ill natur d Deſign to hurt or ex- 
ſe them, at = Time, but wick a Mea Bene, that 

2 Caution to yourſelf, not to be guilty 
With 4 great many other Rules of ſtich 4 
Nature as makes one of my Pock&-Books both « uſcfiil 
Monitor and a very ini | 

them? 


2 Gem. And pray what's the Priesof one of 


= [Pays fer in and But. 
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Enter a Beau. ar 


Beau. Pray, Sir, let me ſee ſome of your handſome! 
Snuff- Boxes. ti 
Mat. Here's a plain Gold one, Sir, a very neat Box 
here's a Gold enamelbd; here's a Silver one neatly carv' 
and gilt; here's a curious Shell, Sir, ſet in Gold. 1 
Beau. Damn your Shells; there's not one of them f f. 
for a Gentleman to put his Fingers into. I want on: th 
with ſome pretty Device on the Inſide of the Lid; ſome 

thing that may ſerve to joke upon, or help one to an O 
caſion to be witty, that is, ſmutty now and then. tr 
1 Mast. And are witty and ſmutty then ſynonimou 
Ef Terms! | 5 
bd | Beau. O dear, Sir, yes; a little decent Smutt is the 
' very life of all Converſation. Tis the Wit of Drawing 
| Rooms, Aſſemblies and Tea-Tables, Tis the ſman 
Raillery of fine Gentlemen, and the innocent Freedom o! * 
fine Ladies. Tis a Double Entendre, at which the Co- 
quet laughs, the Prude looks grave, the Modeſt bluſh, but 
all are pleagd with. | 5. 
Maſl. That it is the Wit and the Entertainment of al! 
Converſations, I believe, Sir, may poſſibly, be a Miſtake. 
6 Tis true thoſe that are ſo rude as to uſe it in all Converſa- 
tions, may poſſibly be fo deprav'd themſelves, as to fancy 
| | every body elſe as agreeably entertain'd in hearing it, as 
| they are in uttering it: But I dare fay, any Man or Wo- 
man of real Virtue and Modeſty, has as little Taſte for 
ſuch Ribaldry as thoſe Coxcombs have for what is good 

Senſe or true Politeneſs. - 174 . 

| Beau, Good Senſe, Sir! Damme, Sir, what do you 
| mean? I would have you think, 22 good Senſe as wel 
| as any Man. Good Senſe is a true a rig 
a — Damn it, I ſcorn to be 
| ſo pedantick as to make Definitions: But I can invent: 
By cramp Oath, Sir; drink a, ſmutty Health, Sir; ridicule 
1 Prieſts, laugh at all Religion, and make ſuch a grave Pr. 
33 | as you look: juſt like 'a Fool, Sir. Now, Damme, I ale 
this to be good Senſe, 3 1 
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iandſome!{ 


neat Box 
atly carv e 
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utt is the 
Drawing 


the ſmari 3 Gent. I want a plain Gold Ring, Sir, exactly this 


reedom of * 
1 the Co- 


luſh, but 


ent of all 


Miſtake, 
-onverſa- 
to fancy 
ng it, as 
1 or Wo- 
Taſte for 
is good 


do you 
ſe as well 
, „ +» » 
Im to be 
invent 4 


Enter a young Gentleman. 


Maſt. Then 'tis not for yourſelf, Sir. 

3 Gent. No. 

Mat. A Wedding-Ring, I preſume. 

3 Gent. No, Sir, I thank you kindly, that's a Toy I 
"Tis the moſt dangerous piece 
of Goods in your whole Shop. People are perpetually do- 
ing themſelves a Miſchief with it. 
Alves faſt together firſt, and afterwards are ready to hang 
themſelves ſeparately to get looſe again. 
1 Za. This is but the faſhionable Cant. 
If this pretended Railer at Matrimony is not juſt upon the 
Point of making ſome poor Woman miſerable. 
& 3 Gent. Well— 


never deſign to play with. 


* Maſt. And I unmov'd can hear ſuch ſenſeleſs Ridicule, 
and look upon its Author with an Eye of Pity and Con- 
And I take this to be good Senſe. 

Beau. Pſhaw, pſhaw ; damn'd Hypocriſy and Aﬀecta- 
tion: Nothing elſe, nothing elle. 
| Maſt. There is nothing ſo much my Averſion as a Cox- 
omb. They are a Ridicule upon human Nature, and 
make one almoſt aſham'd to be of the ſame Species. And, 
or that Reaſon, I can't forbear affronting them whenever 
they fall in my way. I hope the Ladies will excuſe ſuch 
Behaviour in their Preſence. 

2 La. Indeed, Sir, I wiſh we had always ſomebody to 
treat them with ſuch Behaviour in our Preſence. Twould 
pe much more agreeable than their Impertinence. 


[ Exeunt. 


They hang them- 


PII be hang'd 


F Hhrae: 


happy are we whilſt we are 
Children; we can then lay down one Toy and take up 
another, and pleaſe ourſelves with Variety: But growing 
more fooliſh as we grow older, there's no Toy will pleaſe 


us then but a Wife; and that, indeed, as it is a Toy for 


ridicule 2 Life, fo it is all Toys in one. She's a Rattle in a Man's 
ave Pri, Fars which he cannot throw aſide: A Drum that is per- 


Lal 


Aal. 


Wpetually beating him a Point of War: A Top which he 
Fought to whip for his Exerciſe, for like that ſhe is beſt 


When 


1 
| 
11 


„ 


| when laſl'd to fleep: A Hobby-Horſe for the Booby to 
ride on when the Maggot takes him: A 


Maſt. You may go on, Sir, in this ludicrous Strain, if 
you pleaſe, and fancy 'tis Wit; but, in my Opinion, a 
good Wife is the greateſt Bleſſing, and the moſt valuable 
Poſſeſſion, that Heaven in this Life can beſtow. She 
makes the Cares of the World fit eaſy, and adds a 
Sweetnels to its Pleaſures. She is a Man's beſt Compa- 
nion in Proſperity, and his only Friend in Adverſity. 


The carefulleſt Preſerver of his Health, and the kindeſt 


Attendant on his Sickneſs. A faithful Adviſer in Diſtreſs, 
a Comforter in Affliction, and a prudent Manager of all 
his Domeſtick Affairs. | 
2 La. Charming Doctrine | [ Aſide, 
3 Gent. Well, Sir, ſince I find you fo ſtaunch an Ad- 
vocate for Matrimony, I confeſs it is a Wedding-Ring I 
want; the Reaſon why I deny'd it, and of what I ſaid in 
Ridicule of Marriage, was only to avoid the Ridicule 
which I expected from you upon it. 
Maſi. Why that now is juſt the Way of the World in 


every Thing, eſpecially, amongſt young People. They 


are aſham'd to do a good Action becauſe it is not a faſhion- 


able one, and in Compliance with Cuſtom act contrary to 


their own Conſciences. They diſpleaſe themſelves to 
pleaſe the Coxcombs of the World, and chuſe rather to 
be Objects of Divine Wrath than human Ridicule. 

3 Gent. Tis very true, indeed. There is not one Man 
in ten thouſand that dare be virtuous for fear of being 
fingular. Tis a Weakneſs which I have hitherto been too 
much guilty of myſelf; but for the future I am reſolv'd 
upon a more ſteady Rule of Action. : 

Maſt. I am very glad of it. Here's your Ring, Sir. 
I think it comes to about a Guinea. 

3 Gent. There's the Money. 

Meſft. Sir, I wiſh you all the Joy that a good Wife can 
give. you. 5 | | 

3 Gent. I thank you, Sir. [Exit. 

1 La. Well, Sir, but, after all, don't you think Mar- 
riage a Kind of a deſperate Venture? 
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Maß. It is 2 deſperate Venture, Madam, to be fure. 
t, provided there be a tolerable Share of Senſe and Dif- 
Fetion on the Man's part, and of Mildneſs and Conde- 
ſion on the Woman's, there is no danger of leading as 
ppy and as comfortable a Life in that State as in any 
ber. 


Enter a faurth Lady. 


4 La. I wanta Maſk, Sir, Have you got any? 

Maft. No, Madam, I have not one indeed. T he Peo- 
ple of this Age are azriv'd to ſuch Perfection in the Art of 
maſking themſelves, that they have no Occaſion for any 
Foreign Diſguiſes at all. You ſhall find Infidelity maſk'd 
ks a Gown and Caſſock; and Wantonneſs and Immo- 
K under a bluſhing Countenance. Oppreſſion is veiP& 


az. C 


2. the Name of Juſtice, and Fraud and Cunning un- 


that of Wiſdom, The Fool is maſſcd under an af 
ed Gravity, and the vileſt Hypocrite under the great- 
& Profeflions of Sigcerity. The. Flatterer paſſes upon you 
der the Air of a Friend; and he that now hugs you in 
Boſom, for a Shilling would cut your Throat. Ca- 
Vnny and Detraction impoſe themſelves upon the World 
Wit, and an eternal Laugh wou'd fain be thought 
Good-nature. An humble Demeanour is aſſum'd from a 
Neeiple of Pride, and the Wants of the Indigent re- 
ed out of Oſtentation. In ſhort, Worthleſſneſs and 
WWWany are oft diſguis d and dignified in Gold and Jewels, 
whilit Honeſty and Merit lie hid under Rags and Miſery. 
Ihe whole World is in a Maſk, and it is impoſlible to ſee 
nn Face of any one Individual. | 

4 La. Thats a Miſtake, Sir, you yourſelf are an In- 
Myce, that no Diſguiſe will hide a Coxcomb'; and fo 
Wur humble Servant. Exit. 
Mast. Humph Have I but juſt now been ex- 
Egiming againſt Coxcombs, and am I accuſed of being 


de myſelf? Wel. we can none of us ſee the ridi- 


"4 


Nous Part of our own Characters, 


of Could: we but once 
to exiticize ourſelves ; and to find out and expoſe 


autſelvea aur own. week Sides, it would be the ſureſt 


Means 


— — 


ſpent in the Study of Truth and Virtue, and adorn'd withf 


- ————— 
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Means to conceal them from the Criticiſm of others. But 
I would fain hope I am not a Coxcomb, methinks, What, 
ever I am elſe. Ut 
Gent. I ſuppoſe you have ſaid ſomething which her 
Conſcience would not ſuffer her to paſs over without ma-. 
king the ungrateful Application to herſelf, and that as it of: 
ten happens, inſtead of awaking in her a Senſe of her ® 
Fault, has only ſerv'd to put her in a Paſſion. a 
Maſt. May be ſo indeed. At leaſt I am willing tow 
think ſo. | = 


Enter an old Man. 


O. M. I want a Pair of Spectacles, Sir. 

Maſt. Do you pleaſe to have em plain Tortoiſe-ſhell, 
or ſet in Gold or Silver? 

O. M. Pho! Do you think I buy Spectacles as your 
fine Gentlemen buy Books? If I wanted a Pair of Spe&ta- Þ 
cles only to look at, I would have em fine ones: but as | 
want them to look with, do you ſee, I'll have em good 
ones. 

Maft. Very well, Sir, Here's a Pair I'm ſure wil 
pleaſe you. 'Thro' theſe Spectacles all the Follies 
Youth are ſeen in their true Light. Thoſe Vices which 
to the ſtrongeſt youthful Eyes appear in Characters ſcarce 
legible, are thro' theſe Glaſſes diſcern'd with the greatel 
Plainneſs. A powder'd Wig upon an empty Head, at 
tracts no more reſpect thro' theſe Opticks than a greaſy 
Cap; and the lac'd Coat of a Coxcomb ſeems altogether a 


contemptible as his Footman's Livery. « | 
O. M. That indeed is ſhowing things in their true 
Light. 


Maft.: The common Virtue of the World appears only 
a Cloak for Knavery ; and its Friendſhips no more than 
Bargains of Self-Intereſt. In ſhort, he who is now paſſing 
away his Days in a conſtant Round of Vanity, Folly, In 
temperance, and Extravagance, when he comes ſeriouſly 8 
to look back upon his paſt Actions thro' theſe undiſguiſing 1 
Opticks, will certainly be convinc'd, that a regular Life, 
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hers. B, Nets of Juſtice, Generoſity, Charity, and Benevolence, 
ts, what: ould not only have afforded him more Delight and Sa- 
Faction in the preſent Moment, but would likewiſe have 
vhich her Nied to his Memory a lafting Monument of Fame and 
thout ma. Wonour- : 
at as it os O. M. Humph! "Tis very true; but very odd that 
iſe of her Ich ſerious Ware ſhould be the Commodity of a Toy- 
hop. [4/e.] Well, Sir, and what's the Price of theſe ex- 
willing to {ordinary Spectacles? 
Mat. Half a Crown. 
O. M. There's your Money. (Exit. 


Enter a fourth young Gentleman, 


oiſe-ſhell, 4 Gent. I want a ſmall Pair of Scales. 
Mat. You ſhall have them, Sir. 

as your 4 Gent. Are they exactly true? | 
ff Spect: Mast. The very Emblem of Juſtice, Sir, a Hair will 
but as | rn 'em. [ Ballancing the Scales. 
em good 4 Cent. I would have them true, for they mult deter- 
Wine ſome very nice ſtatical Experiments | 
ure wil MAH. I'll engage they ſhall juſtly determine the niceſt 
ollies of xperiments in Staticks. I have try'd them myſelf in 
2s which me uncommon Subjects, and have prov'd their Good- 
ers ſcarc: Meſs. I have taken a large handful of Great Men's Pro- 
e greatel Miſes, and put into one End; and lo! the Breath of a Fly 
lead, a- i the other has kick'd up the Beam. I have ſeen four 
a grea | RRacochs Feathers, and the four Gold Clocks in Lord 
>ethers Mewdry's Stockings, ſuſpend the Scales in Equilibrio. I 

« Have, found by Experiment, that the Learning of a Beau, 
eir true bo the Wit of a Pedant are a juſt, Counterpoiſe to each 


ther. That the Pride and Vanity of any Man are in 
ars only xact Proportion to his Ignorance. That a Grain of 
Ye than Good-nature will preponderate againſt an Ounce of Wit; 
paſſigg Heart full of Virtue againſt a Head full of Learnings 
ly, In and a Thimble full of Contens again 's Cheſt fill of 
eriouſly Gold. | 
{guling * | 
ir Lic, 
d with? 
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Maſt. It would be needleſs to enumerate all the Expert. JG: 
ments that might be made in theſe Scales; but there! 
one which every Man ought to be appriz'd of; and that © 
is, that a moderate Fortune, enjoy'd with Content, Free. 
dom, and Independency, will turn the Scales again 
whatever can be put in the other End. | 
4 Gent. Well, this is a Branch of Staticks, which I muſt 
own I had but little Thoughts of entering into. How. 
ever, I begin to be perſuaded, that to know the true Spe 
cifick Gravity of this Kind of Subjects, is of infinite) 5 
more Importance than that of any other Bodies in the 
Univerſe. | 0 
Mgft. It is indeed. And that you may not want En- 
couragement to proceed in fo uſeful a Study, I will let you 
have the Scales for ten Shillings. If you make a right Uſe 
of them, they will be worth more to you than ten thouſand 
Pounds. 
4 Gent. T confeſs I am ſtruck with the Beauty and Uſeful- 7 
neſs of this Kind of moral Staticks, and believe I ſhall 
apply myſelf to make Experiments with great Delight.“ 
There's your Money, Sir: You ſhall hear ſhortly What 
Diſcoveries I make; in the mean Time, I am your humble 
Servant. | | [Exit 
Malt. Sir, I am yours. 1 | 
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Enter a ſecond Old Mau. 


2 O. M. Sir, Tunderftand you deal in Curioſities. Havre 
you any Thing in your Shop, at preſent, that's pretty and 
_T.ET. hi 2 | " 

Mg. Yes, Sir, I have a great many Things. But the 
moſt ancient Curioſity T have got, is a ſmall Braſs Plate, on 
which is engrav'd the Speech which Alam made to his 
Wife, on their firſt Meeting, together with her Anſwer. 
The Characters, thro' Age, are grown unintelligible; but 
for that tis the more to be valued. What is remarkable in 
chis ancient Piece, is, that Cres Speech is about three 
times as long as her Husband's. I have a Ram's Horn, one 
of thoſe which help'd to blow down the Walls of Ferichs. 

A Lock of Samp/ors Hair, yd up in a Shred 1 Jeſenbs 
| arment. 
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Garment. With ſeveral other Feiſb Antiquities, which 
T purchas d of that People at a very great Price. Then I 

have the Tune which Orpheus play d to the Devil, when 

he charm'd back his Wife. | 

Gent. That was thought to be a ſilly Tune, I believe, 

For no body has ever car d to learn it fince. 

3 Mz. Cloſe cork'd up in a Thumb Phial, I have ſome of 

„ becauſe he could do na 


more Miſchief. I have a Snuft-Box made out of the Tub 
In which Diogenes liv'd, and took Snuff at all the World. 


have the Net in which Yu/can caught his Spouſe and her 
Gallant; but our modern Wives are now grown ſo exceed- 
g chaſte, that there has not been an Opportunity of cafting 


St theſe many Years, : 
Gent. Some would be ſo malicious now as inſtead 
of chaſte to think he meant cunning. 

| | Ade to the Ladies. 


Maſt. I have the Pitch Pipe of -Gracchus the No- 


nan Orator, who being apt, in Diſpute, to raiſe his 


Voice too high, by touching a certain ſoft Note in 
this Pipe, would regulate and keep it in a moderate 


2 La. Such a Pipe as that, if it could be heard, would 
be very uſeful in Coffee-houſes, and other publick Places of 


Gent. Yes, Madam, and I believe many a poor Huſ- 


and would be glad of fach a Regulator of the Voice in his 


s. Have 


retty and 
But th ag 1 call a Diſtinguiſber; contriv'd with ſuch Art, that when 
e 


Plate, on 


own private Family too. 
Maſt. There ycu was even with her, Sir. But the moſt 
valuable Curioſity I have, is a certain little Tube, which 


rightly apply'd to the Ear, it obſtructs all Falſhood, Non- 
ſence, and Abſurdity, from ſtriking upon the Tympanumz 
Nothing but Truth and Reaſon can make the leaſt Impreſs 
ſion upon the Auditory Nerves. I have fat in a Coffes- 
houſe ſometimes, for the Space of half an Hour, and 
amongſt what is generally call'd the beſt Company, with 
out hearing a ſingle Word. At a Diſpute too, when I 
could perceive by the eager Motions of both Parties, that 
they made the greateſt Noiſe, I have enjoy d the moſt 

| Cz profound 
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profound Silence. It is a very uſeful Thing to have about 
one, either at Church, Play-houſe, or Wftmin/ter-Hall; ſu 
at all which Places a vaſt Variety both of uſeful and divert- 7 
ing Experiments may be made with it. The only Incon- 
venience attending it is, that no Man can make himſelf a 
compleat Maſter of it under twenty Years cloſe and dili- 
gent Practice: And that Term of Time is beſt commenc'd * 
at Ten or Twelve Years old. F. 

Gent. That indeed is an Inconvenience that will make 
it not every Body's Money. But one would think thoſe 
Parents who ſee the Beauty and the uſefulneſs of Know- 
ledge, Virtue, and a diſtinguiſhing Judgment, ſhould take 
particular Care to engage their Children early in the Uſe 
and Practice of ſuch a Diſinguiſber; whilſt they have 
Time before them, and no other Concerns to interrupft 
their Application. 2 . {Y 

Ma. Some few do. But the Generality are fo entirely 7 
taken up with the Care of little Maſter's Complexion, his &# 
Dreſs, his Dancing, and ſuch like Effeminacies, that they 

have not the leaſt Regard for any internal Accompliſh- 

ments whatſoever. And are ſo far from teaching him to 
ſubdue his Paſſions, that they make it their whole Buſineſs 
to gratify them all. =» 

2 O. M. Well, Sir, to ſome People theſe may be thought 

curious Things, perhaps, and a very valuable Collection. 

But, to confeſs the Truth, theſe are not the Sort of curi- 
ous Things I wanted. Have you no little Box, repre- 

ſenting a wounded Heart, on the Inſide the Lid? Nor 

a pretty Ring with an amorous Poeſy? Nothing of 
| 1 that Sort, which is pretty and not common in your 4 
| Shop. | 5 
Ei! Meg. O yes, Sir, I have a very pretty Snuff: Box here, . 
gon the Inſide of the Lid, do ye ſee, is a Man of Three- 0 
„ Feore and Ten acting the Lover, and hunting like a Boy 

ter Gewgaws and Trifles, to pleaſe a Girl with. £ 
| - 20 M. Meaning me, Sir? Do you banter me, 
4-111 Si? | 
| 


[| Meft. If you take it to your ſelf, Sir, I can't help it. 
20 M. And is a Perſon of my Years and Gravity 

to be laugb'd at then? | 

825 | Nat. 
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we about Maf. Why, really, Sir, Years and Gravity do make 
er-Hall; Hoch Childiſhneſs very ridiculous, I can't help owning. 
d divert- J owever, Iam very ſorry I have none of thoſe curious 
y Incon- Trifles for your Diverſion, but I have delicate Hobby- 
uimſelf a Horſes and Rattles if you pleaſe. 
and dili- $ 2 O. M. By all the Charms of Araminta, I will revenge 
nmene'd Fhis Affront. [Exit. 
4 Gent. Ha, ha, ha! how contemptible is Rage and Im- 
ill make Potence! but pray, Sir, don't you think this kind of Free- 
nk thoſe om with your Cuſtomers detrimental to your Trade? 
" Know- *# Mzft. No, no, Sir, the odd Character I have acquir'd 
2uld take y this rough kind of Sincerity and plain Dealing, toge- 
the Uſe her with the whimfical Humour of moralizing upon 
ey have Prery Trifle I ſell, are the Things, which by raiſing Peo- 
nterrupt | Ples Curioſity, furniſh me with all my Cuſtomers: And it 
only Fools and Coxcombs I am ſo free with. 


entirely 4 # 1 La. And in my Opinion you are in the Right of it. 
ion, his {Folly and Impertinence ought always to be the Objects of 
hat they ]Watire and Ridicule. 

»mpliſh- WF Gent. Nay, upon ſecond Thoughts, I don't know but 
him to his odd Turn of Mind, which you have given yourſelf, 
Buſineſs {ay not only be entertaining to ſeveral of your Cuſtomers, 


or, perhaps, very much to yourſelf. 

Mas. Vaſtly ſo Sir. It very often helps me to Spe- 
ulations infintely agreeable. I can fit behind this Coun- 
Fer, and fancy my little Shop, and the Tranſactions of it, 
W agreeable Repreſentation of the grand Theater of the 
World. When I ſee a Fool come in here, and throw 
Way 50 or a 100 Guineas for a Trifle that is not really 
* vorth a Shilling, I am ſometimes ſurpriz d: But when I 
3 ook out into the World, and fee Lordſhups and Manors 
Farter'd away for gilt Coaches and Equipage; an Eſtate 
Wor a Title; and an eaſy Freedom in Retirement for a ſer- 
ile Attendance in a Crowd; when I ſee Health with 
great Eagerneſs exchang'd for Diſeaſes, and Happineſs for a 
ame at Hazard; my Wonder ceaſes. Surely the World 
Is a great Toy-ſhop, and all its Inhabitants run mad for 
attles. Nay, even the very wiſeſt of us, however, we 
ay flatter ourſelves, have ſome Failing or Weakneſs, ſome 
Toy or Trifle, that we are ridiculouſly ſond of, Yet, fo 


very 


thought 
lletion. 
of curi- 
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very partial are we to our own dear ſelves, that we over! 
look thoſe Miſcarriages in our own Conduct, which wal 
loudly exclaim againſt in that of others; and, tho' thi 
fame Fool's Turbant fits us all. | 1 


1 
! 
* 
6 


You ſay that I I ſay that you ar: He, © 
And each Man  fewears, © The Cap. 5 not made for ne. 


Gent. Ha, ha! "Tis very true, indeed. But I imagine} 
you now begin to think it Time to ſhut up Shop. Ladie, 
do you want any Thing elſe? 1 

1 La. No I think not. If yon pleaſe to put up tht 
Looking-glaſs, and the Perſpective, I will pay you to 
them. 

Gent. Well, Madam, how do you like this whimfial 
Humouriſt ? 

1 La. Why, really, in my Opinion, the Man's as great 
a Curioſity himſelf, as any Thing he has got in his Shop. | 

Gent. He is ſo indeed. I think we have heard a gre⸗ 
deal of Folly very juſtly ridicul'd. 


In this gay thoughtleſs Age He as found a Way, 

In trifling Things juſt Morals to convey. 

*Tis his at once to pleaſe and to reform, 

And give old Satire a new Pow'r to charm. 

And, would you guide your Lives and Afions right, 
Think on the Maxims you have beard To-night, 


t we over: 
which WE» 
„ tho' thi 
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1, RX HAT gives the Maiden Bluſh its lovlie& .__- | 
| E 2 Dye, | 
Charms in a Smile, or wounds us from 
an Eye, 
* The Mute ſhall fing. Attend, and learn 
ye Fair, 


The Heart of Man reſiſtleſs to enſnare. 


OHarxTForD! born with every Female Charm, 
he Eye to raviſh, or the Heart to warm : | 
air in thy Form, ſtill fairer in thy Mind; 

ith Beauty Wiſdom. ; Senſe with Sweetneſs join d: 
preat without Pride, and lovely without Art, 
[our looks Good-nature, Words Good-ſenſe impart.” 
hus ſorm'd to charm, O deign to hear the Song, 
hoſe beſt, whoſe ſweeteſt Strains to you belong. 
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'- neauty! thou ſweet Reformer of Mankind 
Poliſh'd by thee the Clown becomes refin'd ; 

The Haughty humble, and the Rude well-bred, 
The Tim'rous valiant, and the Bold afraid. 
Chear'd by thy Smiles the Wretch forgets his Woe, 
And from thy Frowns our tendereſt Sorrows flow. 
Aw'd in thy Preſence Fops and Smarts forbear, 
With Jeſt obſcene to wound the modeſt Ear. 

For thee the Warrior bears the rough Campaign, 
Nor knows to tremble but at thy Diſdain. 

Inſpir'd by the our latent Worth appears, 


A brave Ambition fires our early Vears 


To riſe in Merit, or polite to ſhine, 
And all our greateſt, worthieſt Deeds are Thine. 


What is this Beauty? What this won' drous Pow'r, 
Which all Mankind in various Forms adore ? 
Love ſure an Image paints in every Breaſt, 
And each purſues the Picture there expreſt. 
The Fair, the Black, the Brown, all have their Charm, 
Their different Beauties different Boſoms warm. 
Where lies this Charm? — Alas not in the Skin; 
The Life of Beauty riſes from within; 
Flows from the Soul, and an imates the Breaſt, 


In Words and Actions, Looks and Smiles expreſt. 


What gives Arde/ia that reſiſtleſs Grace? 
Nor Roſe nor Lilly's Bloom adorns her Face, 
True; but who ſees her ſmiles, or hear her ſpeak, , 
Finds there are Charms that dwellnot in the Check. 
While ſee Lavinia; there the ſparkling Eye, 


The Roſe and Lilly in their faireſt Dye, 


With all the Charms of Face and Shape unite, 


In vain her Affectation ſpoils them quite: 
And who but ſees or hears her one half Hour, 
Finds Red and White are but of feeble Power. 


Learn then this Truth of Conſequence to know, 
Good Senſe will give the homelieſt Face to glow ; 


4 
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o glow with Charms intrinſically bright, 

Fair to the Mind, tho homely to the Sight. 
Pichout it Chle's Lip, young Flora's Cheek, 

Ind Cælia's Eye, in vain Admirers ſeek: 

Mithout it fair Caliſta long has mourn'd 

Maid, ſtill wond'ring why her Charms are ſcorn'd. 
hence but from want of This to guide aright, 
many Shock us, aiming to delight. 

tteria thinks to laugh's a Sign of Wit, 

lence every Word is follow'd by a Fit: 

ler Face, in which ſome Charms might elſe be ſeen, 
conſtantly diſtorted with a Grin. 


This Indecorum ſage Prudera ſees, 

Ind ſtrives with ſtiffen'd Gravity to pleaſe. 

n mimick Modeſty demure ſhe ſtands, 

Wer Apron-ſtrings ſupport her folded Hands. 

lor Smile, nor Frown her equal Viſage wears, 

ffectedly unmov'd with all ſhe hears, 

he end. Pigmalion who makes her his Wife, 
Iuſt beg the Gods to give his Statue Life. 


But ſee Flirtilla ; pretty little Thing! 

lways in Action; flutter, dance, and ſing, _ 
augh, ogle, ſmile, and bow, and prate, and 'teaze 3- 
dor little Poppet how it ftrives to pleaſe! 


And fine Emilia too; fo fair her Form, | 
MF hat all ſhe fays, and all ſhe does muſt Charm: 
nd one would think ſo: But fo nice her Care 

0 ſpeak, to move, with a peculiar Air ; 

o ſoft, ſo languiſhing, ſo neat, ſo prim, 

he pretty Fool is ſeen'in every Limb. 

But ſhun Extremes. Bleorella wants no Charm 
Vt Wit, or Face, the Heart of Man to warm. 
ut ſhe's ſo over free, ſo over-phin, | 

0 unpolite, ſo awkard, foungain, 

o much above all Thought or Care of Dreſs, 
much a Blowze, ſo very _ Beſs, 
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That did not William follow when ſhe goes, 
The World might think my Lady William's Spouſe. 


Some hope to charm (forbear the vain Pretence) 
With Learning, Wit, and more than common Senſe. 
Deep read in Miſtery and holy Writ, g 
They dearly love to poſe a poor Man's Wit: 

Queſtion on Queſtion wildly they propound, 

Till, with the World, their Giddy Heads turn round. 
Study Sir 1/aac at the Paſtry School, 

And make Mince-Pies by Mathematick Rule. 

Know every Art, and every Science teach, 

Of nothing 1gnorant but how to Stitch, 


| Forgive the Muſe, who owns the Female Mind 

| Is doubly fair with Knowledge when refin'd ; * 

- Doubly engaging toa Man of Senſe ; | 
beware the falſe Pretence. * 


. ·— — m - - 
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[ She only bids 


But various Paſſions Female Minds engage, 

| iy: | Some, ſcorning Theſe, a War with Learning wage: 
Bil i A modiſh Ignorance with Pride confeſs, 

And hate all Arts but the Dear Art of Dreſs. 

Their hopes to charm in Paint and Powder lie, 

In Gold, in Diamonds, and Embroidery. | 
Before the Toilet fit from Mom to Night, 58 
Then riſe from Bezty's Hands divinely Bright. 

Ah learn, ye Fair, your native Charms to prize ! 
The more you dreſs, you but the more diſguiſe: 
Leave to the Beaus your pretty prinking Art, > 
Of late fo zealous to uſurp the Part. 


Thus far the Muſe unwilling has Ng 92 
| A Taſk ungrateful, but of general Good. 

( Juſt touch'd your Foibles with a gentle Hand, 

| Too kind to lach, too young to reprimand: 
Buam d your wrong Conduct only to excite 

To what is really charming, virtuous, right. 


* 
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hut is your Art, ſage Maſter, only taught 
ouſe. rom the falſe Conduct, and the vicious Draught? 
re juſt Examples in this Age fo rare, 
de) Ms; none are found that might engage the Fair? 
Senſe. i yes! from theſe the Muſe her Precepts draws, 
er Art ſhe borrows hence, and hence her Laws. 
urn then, ye Fair, from Pictures you deſpiſe 
Wind here with Emulation fix your Eyes. 


round. 


See lovely S—ym—r, charming to the Sight, 
Her Face. and Shape, her Smile Mankind's Delight. 
Hut tho' adorn'd with each external Grace, 

oft blooming Beauty bluſhing in her Face; 

Tho all the Graces ſparkle in her Eyes; 

Tho' Love in Ambuſh on her Boſom lies; 

et theſe not half her charms; her ſnowy Breaſt 
s doubly fair, fair Virtue is its Gueſt. 

ood-nature gives her Eyes to ſhine more bright, 
he ſweet Complexion of her Soul is white; 
Vhile with chaſte Innocence, and Peace ſerene, 
Ind all her Charms are heighten'd from within. 


See beatuous Sh—t5—ry, eminently bright, 

\t once our Admiration and Delight. | 

An eaſy Smile adorns her lovely Mien; 

ay ſparking Beauty in her Eyes is ſeen. 

put ſearch within : Their Charm they borrow thence. 
ood-· nature forms the Smile, the Look Good-ſenſe. 


vage: 


f 


With Kapture ſee all Nature's Graces meet, 

n R- -'s beauteous Frame and Shine compleat. 
Refin'd from Heaven with all that's fair and good; 

nd warm'd with all the Charms of Fleſh and Blood; 
uch melting Sweetneſs, ſuch a Heat e 1 of Love 
lain might tempt, but ne'er would yeild to Jove. 


——— — 


But ſee, ſuperior to the fineſt Pen, 3 
2, the Darling of the Gods and Alen. 


D 2 So 
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So fair her Mind, her Angel Form fo bright, 
"Tis hard to ſay which gives us moſt delight: 
Each heightens each; in both th' engaging Power 
So ſweetly mixt, that neither can have more. 


But Theſe inimitable; here you view 
Th united Force of Senſe and Beauty too; 
Divine Conjunction! and ſupream in each, 
All may admire, but few can hope to reach. 


And thus the Charms of Feature when combin'd 
With Virtue, Senſe, and Beauties of the Mind, 
Are lovely then indeed we muſt confeſs, 
But tis to theſe they owe their Lovelineſs : | 
And theſe our Art wou'd teach: If bleſt with theſe, 
Or Fair, or Brown, you all have Charms to pleaſe. 


Has Heaven then to your Form not been ſo kind, 
Mourn not the Loſs; adorn yourſelf with Mind. 
From thence a Source of various Charms ſhall riſe, 
More amiable than Lips, or Cheeks, or Eyes. 
What is the blooming Tincture of the Skin, 

To Peace of Mind? To Harmony within? 
What the bright Sparkling of the fineſt Eye, 

To the ſoft Soothing of a calm Reply? 

Can Comelineſs of Form, or Shape, or Air, 
With Comelineſs of Words and Deeds compare ? 
No: Thoſe at firſt th' unwary Heart may gain, 
But Theſe, Theſe only can that Heart retain. 


Florella, bleſt with every ontward Grace, 
Shape, Air, Complexion, and a Beauteous Face, 
Had long imperial Tyranny maintain'd 

O'er gentle Damon, and his Suit diſdain'd. 

Vain of her Charms ſhe thought his Heart her own, 
Thought Life and Death was in her Smile or Frown 3 
And oft when tendereſt Words told how he lov'd, 
Ihe fair Coquet was but with Laughter mov'd ; 
Thought his fond Sighs the Tribute of her Beauty, 
Ant all his Love no more than juſt his Duty. 


Nor 


(29) 
or car'd to Pleaſe, nor ſought to heal his Smart, 


ond of the Power to tantalize his Heart. 


O what the my which lighted Lovers feel, 
hoſe who have felt them only can reveal! 
Damon, unable to concral his Grief, 
Silence and Retirement ſought Relief. 
onvers'd no more; refus d or Food or Reſt, 
he ſoft Diſeaſe ſtill growing in his Breaſt. 
hat ſhall he do? The vain imperious Fair, 
bin'd lor hears his Love, nor feels his tender Care. 
Negardleſs of his Woe, new Vows receives, 
roud of the Pleaſure, and the Pain ſhe gives. 


heſe, One Day all penſive leaning on his Arm, 
aſe. Fancy fondly viewing every Charm, 
ppears a Siſter of the Lovely Dame, 
ind, [is boſom Friend, Cariſſa was her Name. 
s ariſſa, neither bleſt with Charms of Face, 
iſe, (or Shape, nor Air, nor any outward Grace; 
et ſhines a Beauty purely from within, 


here are the Loves, ànd there the Graces ſeen. 
(11d as the gentle Breath of blooming May, 
veet as its Flowers, and chearful as its Day. 
et ſoft Compaſſion oft bedew'd her Eyes, | 
er Breaſt at others Grief would heave with Sighs, 
> o envious Paſſions mov'd her Hate or Spleen, 
er heart was friendly, and her Soul ſerene. 
cas d in herſelf, ſhe ſeem'd no Care to know, 
the ſoft Pain of pitying others Woe. 


To her, his well-known Friend, the Youth addreſt, 
old all his Grigf, his tender Flame confeſt ; 
22d her Aſſiſſance powerful to perſuade, 

wn, nd move to pity the relentleſs Maid. 


„un; rievd with his Grief, the tender Fair comply'd, © - 


thouſand ways to gain her Siſter try'd ; 
low urg'd his Worth, and now his Wealth to move, 
. t more than all the reſt his tender Love. 


Nor 


” 
— * 4 -» 
an — --— 


— 
_ = 
— ns et 
— 
2 — 


ms 
Sm" — 

— — 
—— O— —— — — ñ.̃ — 


- 
—_ — 5 


— . 


— — 


w_— 


. Or — 2 — fh 
% 


N — 


8 (30) 
In vain ; the flnttefirig Beauty till denies, 
Nor hears Cariſa's Words, nor Damon's Sighs. 


This when ſhe told, transfix d with Grief he ſtood, 
The filent Tears run down a Trickling Flood. | 
Health, Strength, and Beauty, leave his manly Frame, 
And ghaſtly Sickneſs, pale and meagre came. 

A real Fever now his Veins poſſeſt, 

And deeper Anguiſh ſeiz d upon his Breaſt. 
Touch'd to the Soul, Cari/a, tender Maid, 

All Means of Comfort and Relief eſſay'd. 

Now feeds with flattering Hopes of kind Return, 
Now fortifies his Mind againſt her Scorn; 
Prepares his Medicines, or directs his Food, 
With all the Friendly Offices of Good. 


Long time he languiſh'd, but to eaſe her Toil, . 
Returning Health at length began to Smile ; 
And with his Health his Reaſon too return'd, 

No more his Breaſt for vain Forella burn'd. 
His eyes now open, from blind Paſſion clear, 
The Beauties of Cariſſa all appear; 

Fair to the Mind agreeable to Sight, 

Love, Reaſon, Virtue, in her Cauſe unite. 


With ſecret Pleaſure ſhe perceiv'd the Change, 
Yet ſuch her Modeſty, ſhe thought it ſtrange: 


. Unconſcious of the Beauties of her Soul, 


She fear d Forella's Eyes might ſtill controul. 
When thus young Damon. O thou lovely Fair! 
« Hear now my Love, and now my Reaſon hear ; 
Where has that Love, and where that Reaſon been, 
That thy fair Charms till now were never ſeen ? 

« Strange Blindneſs ! Folly ! O believe it true, 


What Beauty was till now I never knew, | 


4 Nor what was Love. Twas Madneſs all-enraging, 
« A Mutiny of wild Deſires engaging. 

Here tis ſoft Peace, and mutual Joy ſincere, 
Here every Word and every Look endear: 


«4 Beauty, 


(31) 

ro F is Harmony in Deed ard Thought; 
And Love, true Friendſhip to perfection 

* Come then, my Fair, theſe tender Vows receive, 
Forget my Folly, and my Love believe: 

* Bleſt in thy Arms my future Days I'll ſpend, 

' Thy Huſband, Guardian, Comforter, and Friend. 


With bluſhing Sweetneſs ſhe receiv'd a Kik, 
Believ'd his Vows, nor long delay'd his Bliß. 


» ſtood, 
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